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Selected for the Lady’s Miscellany. 


THE 
MYSTERIOUS RECLUSE. 
(Concluded.) 


IT happened fortunately for the 
execution of my plan, that my 
guardian, of himself, conceived 


_ the idea of declaring me of age, 
though I was, not quite ‘twenty. I 


came, iit goasequence, into the in- 
dependent Possession of a _proper- 
ty that a not inconsidérable. 
ss Mee h the mediuin of an ac- 
qua ii ‘ » 1 found no difficulty i in 
F Crrowitig, upon the secur’ y of 
-my eéstates,a sum sufficic nt to 
maintain’ me as long agT lived. 
. This money I turncd by “degrees | 
* thto bills of exchange. While I 
_ was silently transacting this busi- 
ness, I was nof less secretly enga- 
ged in tryifig the fidelity of the on- 
ly person on whom I thought I 
could venture to rely. This was 
Sah Old servant of my father’s, by 
_ birth a. Swiss, the Same who now 
P performs the office of Porter at my 










4 d gate, and Would not change it for 


2 any tiiore easy duty. <T'discovere* 


ty T could it as Srealy'ge hi» 
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aitachment® ‘as on his secrecy. J 
easily brow; cht him over to my in- 
terest, telling him that private rea- 


|| sons obliged me, unknown to EA 
| family or any other human crea- 


ture, to make a journey alone into 


1 Switzerland, his native country. It 


nevér entered the head of any per~ 
son in our house that I was prepa- 
ring for flight. My friend still re- 
mained with us, and hoped, by his 
reiterated intreaties, to procure his 
release from what he termed the — 
most unnatural and bootless of all 
vows. Instead of an answer, I 
gave him unbidden proofs of my 
affection. I was desirous of feel- 
ing, till the ¥ C1 rlast moment that 
he was mine, — 












“ My faithful Swiss had contriv- 
ed matters so well, that I could set 
off as soonas 1 pleased. crept 
round the brink of the abyss which 
Vhad dug “for myself, and when 
had looked down it till I was diz- 
2Yy I clung to my friend, to keep 


ale thyself from falling, At length the 


letters which I intended to leave. 
behind were written, and the car- 
riage was appointed for my flight, 
The letters con 
but truth had 
had need ~ 
wished to pe 






ken me, when I 
Yassisiance. I 
y friend and 
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my family that [had drowned my- 
self in the Danube. By this delu- 
sion, I hoped to restore the lover 
to the object of 
his first affection, to whom, con- 
formably with his oath, he ‘would 
after my death, exclusively be- 
long. | 


“It wasa serene evening, in 
the month of August, I had no 


lost sight of my friend the whole: 


day. For the first time, I made 


Pa appointment to meet him aficr 


“supper in the park. He was trane- 
poited with joy and surprise. “My | 
guardian was gone to town ; and 
my brother, with an old aunt, form- 
ed the whole of the company be- 
sides ourselves. We separated as 
soon as we rose from teble, my 
friend going, as he said, to tuke a 
turn in the park, while I went to 
myroom. Here I found my old 
Swiss, to whomI delivered my 
jewe}-box ; some indispensible ar- 
ticles of dress, and such paperss |! 
books, music, and other things as 
I wished to take with mé for keep- |; 


sakes, had been removed at differ-}) 


ent tiines by the same faithful at- 
tendant. The gre 


pocket. I then laid t me; 
which I had written. “to leave 


hind me, on my desk, and tert 


ed down stairs into the garceny 


me. 


ra. 


aS : 


“ T embraced him or 1 the ask. 
Had. he how 






time. “why my || 
tears trickled upon” hecks, be |i 


utest part of my || 
property T cartied in bills in my 


where my friend was sae ll 





I bade him go, “upon the pretext 
that'we: Might not’ ‘be seen to re- 2 














turn m together. I called afierhim 9. 7 
“ Adiew.” He was coming back, 

_ but 1 beckoned to him to hasten to of e 
‘the house, and he disappeared. : 
“ T ran down the terrace, threw i 
‘my hat and pocket handkerchief a Tg 
‘on the bank of the Danube, and) # ® 
then hurried, breathless and half |= 
dead, to the spct where the coach © i & & 
odered by my Swiss from Augs- W 
burg, was waiting for me. ~ I got, 1; 
into it : the coachman, who knew - 

| nothing of my name and residence, “fq t 
_ drove along at a rapid Tate. My ~ hk 
lot. was decided; ahd 4 ‘was now in ~ od 
the hands of fate.. 4 te 
4 of 

Ft shall say nothiai more con th 
cerning my feelings on this occas A a 
Isiaid at Augsburg one # 
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sion. 
ie under an assumed. name, an 


procured cash for ‘son 
_b'l's, in the name of a. th 
_ tious Rees to. whom | 
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» with che world, as was neeessary 


which just then happened to be 


tempt to obtain any intelligence 


y ou My Swiss, who will not be- 
ottay me, while [ have. him under 
: ‘tay eye, might perhaps be of a 
‘diferent way of thinking, if he 


ily. But T cosfess to you, that I 


WEERTY MISGEELANS, an | : 
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|  desp: i iv; Gemanse: she had! been || 1 said, end ‘in what?T” suier 
wsaken by her-lover, and had to || ed.” 5- | : r 
her sorrow been saved from a wa- eee ee Ta Se a 
She was poor, but as The recluse, fatigued bea 


tery crave. 
I was informed, possessed a supe- 
rior understanding, and. polished. 
manners. I succeeded in forming 
an acquaintance with the girl, and 
in her I made the acquisition of 
my Leonora. Through her 1 
maintained so much ‘connexion 


for purchasing this’ old mansion; 


Offered for-sale. For two years I 
have been buried in this ‘seques- 
‘tered spot ; and would you" be- 
lieve, that during these two years, 
Thave not made one single at- 





_of my friend, for fear of det 
the object of my seciusionf 


ould again see any of my fami- 


can: scarcely endure this State of | 
Mvertaintys, Bes every day: be- 
games mo more, oppressive. 
Ta ppear r te to: myself Tike a ghost,, 
F talking ne ON tombs of the de- 
2, and i only-tive in the hope 
What L.shall soon be no more. 
Nouid F be persuaded that I had 
é iced myself like a romantic 
* ‘ p ton, Without occasion or be- 
» 8,1 should perhaps arrive ear- 


Sept wit, ae But cannot help 
* tthere was same ee 
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narrative, sunk back in “her chain 
The stranger fell upon “bet neck, 
and both clasped each other ina 
cordial embraces. «00401! 


-« No,” exclaimeddthe stranver, 
fas ; t tye Ks he 

you must no ionger live in hope 
that you shall soon be no more! 
You must indulge more pleasing 





happy, and so shall I with you.”’ | 


The recluse raised herself, and 
‘exclaimed with emotion, “ You 
with me! Are then our destinies 
united 7” 


“ Our hearis at least are,’ re- 
plied the stranger, “ and our des- 
tinies have been governed by our 
hearts. All that can be interest- 
ing to you in my history, you shall 
be made acquainted with. But for 
important reasons, I should not. 
wish to break off my narrative ¢ 
and. before I’can bring it to a con- 
sion, I must have a letter, which 
Lar A thy" daity expectation. of re- 
ceiving. I have-already given or- 
ders for it to-beeforwarded to this 
place. Will you permit me to res 
main with you till then.” 





My friend,” said the recluse, 
with am anxious look, and si: -nifi- 
cant tone, My friend, you know 
me at least by name. Confess on- 


Jy that you know me, and intend— 


‘but no, it cannot, be—O, if you 
should be capable of ‘betrayi ing me~ 


hae 
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expectations : you will again be .. 
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The stranger tuined away from 
her. “If I deserved such a sus- 
picion, you wiil do well to send me 
from your house this very day.” 


Fresh protestations of confi- 


dence and affection succeeded ; 
bat neither the recluse nor the 
st anger could conceal the uneasi- 
ness which they felt from that mo- 
ment, whenever their eyes met 
eachother. The stranger decla- 
red that the expected letter could 
not fail to arrive in a very few days, 
and the recluse was unable to 
comprehend why the mystery 
which this letter was to explain, 


could not be mentioned as such, 
before its arrival. 


In this manner two days passed 
away. They were just going to 
sit down to dinner, when a mes- 
sage Was sent in that a coach and 
four had stopped at the gate, and 
a strange gentleman requested to 


speak with the mistress of the 
house. 


The recluse turned. her eyes, 
flashing indignation towards” the 
stranzer. The latter sprang up, 


and triumphantly exclaimed, “Ie. 


ishe ! itis he! my brother ! 


open the gate immediately ! I will | 


conduct himin !” 


* Not so fast,” exclaimed the | 
recluse, pale and trembling, and | 


Cc 
holding the stranger by. the arm. 
“Tfave you a rightto make this 
return for my hospitality?” 


“Yes, that I have,a sacred and 
incontestable right. We are hap- 





—— 








Py 3 you my friend, and I with 
you—I, your sister, whom you 
have saved ! your Frederica.” 


The stranger had scarcely utter- 
ed these words, when the recluse. 
sunk senseless intoher arms. The 
whole house was _ thrown into con- 
sternation ; the stranger sent once 


more, requesting to be admitted as | 


soon as possible. Leonora, who 


had hastened to the room on the — 


first alarm, ran with loud lamenta- 
tions, to seek the means of reco- 
vering her mistress. ‘The domes- 


tics refused to obey Frederica’s — 


orders, till the recluse had so far 


come to herself, as tobe able to 


direct the gate to be opened for 
the stranger: 


It was then Frederica, the same 


Frederica who had-made so great 
a sacrifice in behalf of the recluse, - 
who now supported her in ner 
arms, when the stranger entered, 


and this stranger was no other — | 
than the oft mentioned friend of © 


the mistress of the mansion. 


The recluse, scarcely breathing — 


in the arms of her friend, was un- 


able to comprehend his meaning, — 


and could hardly trust her half-re- 
covered senses, when she heard 
him call Frederica sister. 
is it possibie ‘” was her only ques-_ 
tion; which we shall proceed to 
answer, for the satisfaction of the. 
reader. ee 


The father of Belmont, for ’ — : 
we shal! cail Theresa’s frien 
his family name cannot be 


¥ 
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me 


rial to this history—had not, with 
all his pompous etiquette, been 
sufficiently master of himself to 
suppress anvillicit passion for Fre- 
derica’s mother. 


His unhappy love was returned, 
and Frederica was undoubtedly 
his daughter.. Her face alone, 
would have proved this, had not a 
resemblance, which at first occa- 
sioned much conversation, been 
explained away by her mother, as 
a family likeness ; for Frederica’s 
mother was the daughter of the 
great-aunt of the man whom Fre- 
derica so strongly resembled. 
Whether the public was satisfied 
with this genealogical elucidation, 
we cannot decide. . Belmont’s fa- 
ther had resolved to leave behind 
him m. writing, at his death, that 
secret, which while living, he 
could never resolve to pronounce. 


It was contained in the packet 
which he once delivered to his son, 
from whom, on his recovery, he 
had again received it. 


Therésa’s flight had, as every 
body but Theresa could have pre- 
dicted, by no means afiswered the 
purpose she intended. It was but 
for a very short time that she was 
supposed to be dead. The state- 
ment of the merchant at Augs- 
burgh, of whom she had procured 


_ cash for her bills of exchange, in- 


duced her friend to seek her a- 
mong the living; but false re- 
ports led him about two years to 
places where she was not to be 
found. For the recovery of his 
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impaired health, he had .. to 


the Hieve’s islands, acar Marse‘l- 
les. Meanwhile, his father was 
attacked with a disease which pro- 
ved fatal, and at his death be- 
queathed the important packet to 
Frederica. As soon as Frederica 
recovered from the surprise which 
this piece of intelligence eaciied, 
she set outgin company with her 
mother, in guest of Belmont. 
From Bern, where her mother re- 
solve. to rest herself, she p: occed- 
ed alone with the servants, who un- 


‘derstood the French language, and 


assumed the name of Madatne 
Friedberg, for fear Belmont should 
tear of her coming, and avoid 
her. When chance had united 
her with Theresa, she determined 
not to discover herseif til! her bro- 
ther’s arrival, Jest the incredu'eus 
en husiast should again tie the 
knot that was not uslocsed ;- and 
besides, who would not wish in 
such cases, to confer the joy of 
surprise. ne 


That, after Belmont’s arrival, 
the retreat of his Theresa contain- 
ed two happy mortals, who could 
scarcely have found their equals 
on the whole surface of the carth, 
is another of those facts which 
may be best described with a sin- 
gle stroke. Frederica’s heart 
gradually ceased to.bleed; she 


learned to bring her desires into 


subjection, to the command of na- 


ture. An ample gratuity requited 


the little hostess, whose officious 

kindness had accelerated the ad- 

justment of so many disharmonies 
K 6 
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Alb ons Beunont received at 


the altar, the hand of his Theresa. 
Both continued a few months lon- 
Ber aitie her nitage, and then ie- 
turned to Germany, to enjoy those 
realities ox which tiey had so long 
feasied In imagination. 
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Communicated for the Miscellany. 


PULPIT ELOQUENCE. 


The following eloquent paragraphs are 
ex ree} ied fom a sermon ofthe Rev, 
Walher Glike Kirwin, Dean .of Kid 
bis, ireland. De: 

~ Yons dS 
Te tant, ** ie 
prt clog uence.” 
Moh, 
tion estubished m tc city of Dubied, 
cei minated the © Jemace Orphan 
Suciety.”’ 


J Rerwi in has 
sen e 
bahtest gom an oul 

Mt was arere Marit Sct. 


‘ewe edan bohoifol an ins ita 


aon o- 


ST LUKE, CRAP X. VER. 31,52,33 


“© And by chance there came down a 
ferrarn priest thai Wis and whe 
ther ste; aii 
at thut 


i Ae saw 

hiin Ae ess i b » an the Gg 

he was 
him, aud pass 
‘ a a eee o 


S7- 


come wiere he 


libewise a Levire, wie 


P C2aNnea 
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Cl > ante athe 


i liokedo 
tle » but a certatn 
MoT tan us he Journe.ec, 
wes, aos when he saw him he had com- 


p wl Oo hi n.”? 


OUP. Saviour intimates by this 
exunrp'e draw train 


0 uy vtrateiul to the 


Natures tos 


Nhe. 1s 


in}...do! rea y Divine Antie ry agen 
pure pha extensive cls ‘ity, vi et ) 
wisesi! ied vy. the Srine ) pees vu! 
avy orler, uusnackied bv) Wewjiive- 
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with commisserating feelings, the 
calamities, of mankind, , and has 
ever a sigh at hand for the. sufier- 


lugs of human nature. Kind and 
venial in its influence, and warm 
in its exertion, it never can uncon- 
cernecly behold .a fellow creature 
in distress, nor suffer the object of 
compassion to pass unheeded. In 
the parable here presented, we 
behold the cautious priest the mi- 
nister of God, an attendant ofthe 
aliar, carefully averting’ Kis face 
from an object of distress, us if 
fearful of trusting to his rebellious 
‘The obdurate Levite in — 
the frest of the most congealed 3 


aie guping on ‘human’ ‘pinys, 


sreseiititnie: dreadful view effurit 
iceiing ‘Serenity, and insensiblé — 
composiré. - The warm hearted 
Sumuritay,’ harrowed through the 
soul atthe sight of his’ fellow’s . 
suficiings, with the most tender 
hd endearing officiousness, bind- 
ing up his wouuds, though @ stran- 
ser to his retigion, his country, 
and his creed. "The wary hierarch’ 
regarding him as an exile fron: the 
vale oi his church, and unworthy 
ob sacred Ite:ference, turned fis 
eyes from an object he deemed un- 
worthy, then’ rejoiced th tas an 
infidel, he had no claim on bis 
merey. ‘The hardened Isvraclite, ” 
struck with surprise at such unu- 
sual salsery, gazed on lis sutier- 
ines in the petrified insensibility 
teal «a monumeutal statue, and hav- 
| ing coolly contempated the pain of 
a teow creature, with deiiberste 
compesnre pussed, by. 1 he” ges, 
neous hearted Syrian, though 
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blinded in the midst of pagan 
darknesss, and uninstructed by the 


obeying the call of humanity, and 
yieiding to the claims. of nature, 
was struck with the most heart- 
felt throes at the sight of an expi- 
ring stranger, and d-owning reiigi- 
ous prejudice in the zeal of com- 
passion, anxiously sought to alle- 
viate his sufferings in all the ten- 
derness of condoling sympathy. 


Ata time when the voice of re- 
ligion is choaked in the din of con- 
tending factions, and mankind in 
the avidity with which they pursue 
the world, have almost forgotten 
the name of religion ;—when the 
inferior orders of scciety, are laid 
prostrate in one universal chance 
of brutality, and debasement, 
while the superior circles exhibit 
an unvaried system of depravity, 
and ext ravagrance, the middle ranks 
inallthe emulation of jealous :i- 
valry endeavouring to excel them 
jn their vicious profession ; when 
the entire mass in the eagerness 
with which they pursue their ob- 
ject, have forgotten every other 
consideration both temp oral and 
eternal ; when we behold the rich 
unable longer to support their pa- 
ternal property, bringing their es- 
tates to the hammer, and vending 
every thiay that renders mankind, 
and human nature valuable ; when 
we behold them (I say) abandon 
soul and body to the common sew- 
er of corrupti on, while the poor, 
\unrestrained by the dicipline of ci- 
Wiivcion, untuto' red by the pre- 











precepts of the Divine Jesus, . 





cepts of reiizion, reared in igno- 

| rauce of themselves, and of their 
| duty, think alone of comuritting 
| depredations on all the other or- 
'ders of society, atid cease only 
| from mischief, when lulled by in- 
toxication. 


Are there not (nay I lave 
known) crowds of characters thra’ 
all the walks of society, who with 
tne most scrupulous honesty, would 
forbear knowingly to rob their ” 
neighbour ofa penny, who guard 
avaiist all fraud in their transace 
tions with the most circumspect 
minuteness, and. yet have every 
nobler faculty of the scul so ab- 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


sorbed in the love of money, and 
the desire of acquiring it, as to be 
rendered thereby incapable of any 
generous effort—dead at once to 
the sufferings of humanity, and 
the cries of the distressed; this I 
believe to be the lower species of 
human degradation. And yet is 
there any man who hears me, but 
imagines that by the acquisition of 
large property and possessions, he 
would be rende'ed more happy 
than he at present finds himself, 
and some of what he esteems the 
cares of life, be thereby ailevia- 
ted ? Yet when vain man realizes 
these expectations, and the money 
he so eagerly sought ° after, be- 
comes his own, the phantom of 
contentment still perches at a far- 
ther distance, attracting the fond 
pursuer in a more alluring form. 





** Compell’c by steps unceasing to pur- 
sue, 
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Some ileeting good that mocks me with 
the view, 

That like the circle bounding earth and 
skies, 

Allures from far, yet as I follow, flics.” 


Do we not behold in all stations, 
avorin-eating calumniators, like 
beasts of prey, prowilog through 
al] ranks for characters to feed on? 
W ..ose breath, more destructive 
than the adder’s poison, ruin a cha- 
racter at every blast ; dissecting 
the unruarded victim, with all the 
" senuity of the curving knife ; 

nd fstening a tooth wherever ad- 
miitsnce can be found. And yet 
should we in return. analize their 
own conduct, it will be found di- 
versified by no good action, from 
the cradie to the crutch. What 
can they be lixened to ? But (if my 


hearers wil ullow me the expres- 


2) a shambie’s fly, which gluis 
li with avicity on the corrupted 
port of the carcase, leaving unno- 
ticed, the part that is sound. 


sie 
its 


Outwardly adorned with the 
robes of sanctity, when aff within 
is ofa midnight lue, whose jetty 
garmeuts are of a snow-drop 
Whiteness, compared to the. still 
more blickened dye of their aban- 
coned hearts. Is ‘this religion ? 
Js this chariiy 2? Wretches with 


opened bivddes, and 1OCKROEG UP how- 

eis. Vyords are but the leaves, 
tes avudt of reliion, 

7 i i Went is the only 

€ C4 *h r OF DOL 
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t usving been once imposed on ; 


Do we not behold the rising ge- 
neratign, idle, ignorant, uninstruct- 
ed, illiterate—born to the first 
ranks of society—destined for the 
first situations in life—unfit for. 
any—men who rise to vice and de- 
bauchery, and lie down to sleep 
with infamy—lIllustrious  idlers, 
born like gaudy insects, to buz 
awhile upon the earth, and then 
expire. Where then amid such 
general depredation, can we hope 
for amcndment, or where shall we 
strive to stem this torrent of cor- 
ruption ? ‘Where but in the very 
bud of life, and by rocking our in- 
fants in the cradle of religion. At 
length then let us seclude them 
from the worid—iet us seclude 
them from the pollution of these 
corrupted times. I again addiess 
you on behaif of female orphans— 
again you behold me the idvocate 
of the fittle ones. Snatched from 
the cold bed of poveity and famine 
—transplanted io the vernal sun- 
suine of purity and virtue, your 
bounty has infused the divine 
sparks of religion into their minds. 
I know you will not prove defici- 
ent in carrying Intoeflect what you 
ave so liberal y: begun.—dAlas ! 
but if you are truly charitabic— 
why does c.avity require an idyo- 
cate ? Why so many and repcit- 
ed soicitations to wear a melan- 
choly subjectto the bone ? It is 
fulse charity which requires stim- 
ulation, which is seen to sink with 
exhausted ¢: preity, nay lower than 
ihe very ebb of buman feclings, 
| from ihe sehish apprehension of _ 
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transient gleam which expiring , 
soon, contracts more strongly the | 
prevailing darkness—Would I. 
could excite that true charity, that 
living flame, which would burn to - 
the root ofall our sufferings! yet 
much I acknowledge has_ been al- 
ready cone, it were ungrateful to 
deny the liberality of your bounty, 
for hundreds of orphans are re- 
lieved at your hands. But yet are 
not the doors of our charity still 
blocked up with supplicants implo- 
ring admittance? Are not there 
myriads of victims, cast upon the 
world unfriended and unprotected. 
compelled to seek refuge from fa- 
mine in the arms of infamy, whom 
the money which is nightly squan- 
dered at the gaming-table would 
have rendered the most invaluable 
blessings of society, and ornament- 
al members of the state.—But let 
us hasten from this unpleasing 
subject. 


*Tison behalf of woman that I 
now address you; woman, the 
most noble or debased of creatures, 
the most ifvaluable blessings of 


EXTRAORDINARY 
GERMAN IMPOSTOR. 


“ And oft the mighty nccromancer 
boasts, , 

*¢ With these to call from tombs the 
stalking ghosts.” 
DRYDEN. 


A man named Schropfer was 
for along time waiter in a cofiee 


served any thing extraordinary ir 
him. He disappeared of a sud- 
den, and it was not till, several 
years after that he again made his 
appearance at Leipzig, in the 
character of the Baron Schropfer. 
He took a large house, hired a 
great number of servants, aad puf- 
fed himself off as a sacE, to 
whom el. nature, and even the 
world of spirits, were subject. 


By pompous promises of splen- 
did discoveries, he allured a mul- 
titude of credulous people, and 
pupils thronged to hia from all 
quarters, Some actually expect- 





human society, or the most severe 
scourge of almighty visitation. We 
behold her when uncorrupted, like 
an household divinity, leading her 
tender offspring in the paths of 
virtue and innocence, instiliing the 
rudiments of religion into their 
dawning minds, instructing them 
as they advance in the articies of 
faith, guarding them by her pre- 
cepts against the wickedness of 
the world, encouraging them by 
her example to purity «nd honour. 








cannot be acquired at any Univer- 
sity ; others were delighted with 
the table he kept. He frequently 
received by posis large parcels, 
addressed to Baron Schropfer, 
Several bankers received orders to 
pey him large sums. Ue spoke 
of his secrets, which he pretended 
to have learned in Italy, with a se- 
ductive eloquence ; and he show- 
ed people the spirits and shadows 
of their deceosed acquaintances.— 
4 When he had heated the imagina- 
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house at Leipzig, and nobody ob-. 





ed ‘to learn things of him that 
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tion of his hearers—“ Come and 
see.” he cried to all who were 


j clined to doubt; they came and } 
uctyally saw shadows, and various | 


terrible sights, which made. the 
hair of timorous persons stand on 
anend. It must be-observed, ‘that 
his warmest adherents were not 
nen of learning, or such as were 
accnsiomed to logical deductions ; 
for people who placed mere reli- 
ance on. their -understanding than 
on their senses, would net at all 
suit Schropfer’s parpose. Thus his 
pirpils consisted entirely of noble- 
yoen and inerchants, who were to- 
tilly ienerant of the sciences. He 
exhibiied the wonders of his art 
to others, but he taught them 
to none, and at last he only per- 
formed his miiracics at home, in 
private epurtments, prepared for 
the purpose. Amongst oth. rs, Mr. 
M. came in company with his 
friends te Schropfer, to see his ap- 
patitions. He founda great num- 
ber of guests there before him, 
who were incessantly. plied with 
pinch. M. refused to drink any 
thing, but Schrepfer pressed him 
very much to drink at least a glass, 
which M. as firmly refused. At 
Ienoth they were all conducted into 
2 Jarge hati, bung with black cloth, 
the window-shuttcrs of which 
Schropfer placed 
the spectators together, and drew 


were closed. 


a circ! 
he stvictly enjoined them not to 


= round them, beyond which 


stir. Atthe distance ofa fewepa- 
cos, a smelj alter was erected, on 
which burned spirits; this cast the 
ony Heht thatilumined the room. 
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Shcropfer, uncovering his breast, 
threw himseifon his knees belore 
the altar. He field in his hand a 
large glistening sword, and prayed 
with a Joud voice, and with such 
earnestness and warmth, that M. 
who had come with the iutention 
of unmasking the impostor, and 


_ the imposture, felt in his hearta pi- 
ous awe, and sentiments of devo- 


tion. Fire flashed from the eyes of 
the supplicant, and his breast was 
powerfully agituted. He was to 
call the shadow of a well known 
character lately deceased. After 
having finished the prayer, he 
called the ghost with the fellowing 
words = Oh ! thou departed 
spirit, who livest ir an immaterial 
world, and invisible to the eyes of 
mortals, hear the voice of the 
friends thou hast left behind, and 
who desire to see thee ; leave, for 
a short time, thy new abode, and 
present thyself to their eyes."— 
Hereupon the spectators felt in 
every nerve a sensation similar to 
an electric. shock—heard a noise 
like a rolling of thunder, and saw 
above the altar a light vapour,. 
which grew thicker by degrees, 
ill it assumed the figure of a man. 
llowever, M.cbserved that it was 
n0t a stiiking likeness of the de- 
ceased—The figu.e hovered over 
the altar. and S¢hropfer, pale as 
ceath, flourished the sword «hove 
his head. M. resolved to step out 
of the circle, and go to Schropfer; 
but the latter, perceiving hisin- 
tention, rushed towards him, hold- 
ine the swerd to his breast, and 
civing with a terrible voice, “ You 
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are a dead man, if you stir another 
step!” M. was so terrified at the 
dreadful tone in which Schropfer 
uttered these words, and at the 
glistening sword, that his knees 
shook under him. The shadow 
at length disappeared, and Schrop- 
fer was so fatigued, that he lay ex- 
tended. on the floor. ‘The specta- 
tors were conducted into another 
room, where they were served 
with fruits. Many of the more 
sensible people went to Schropfer’s 
house as toa theatre ; they knew 
that. his boasted art was nothing 
but imposture, yet they were de- 
lighted with the serious comedy 
which he performed. 


This continued for some time ; 
but Schropter all at once got into 


debt with several trades-people of 


Leipzig, and unfortunately, of that 
cliss who did not wish to see his 
ghosts. tie bankers would not 
advance him a penny; and the 
miserable magician, worked up to 
the highest degree of despair, shot 
himseif through the head in the 
Rosenihal.* § Nobody knows, to 
this day, how he got his money, 


and for what purpose he pi-ved of: 


his puantasmayori.. Lon, fiapr. 
\ 


* A place in Leipzig. 


LONDON: FASHIONS. 


FOR NOVEMBER. 


e 


Description of the prevaling 
Fashions ior the moth, as taken 


| of distinguished taste fiom real 
dresses; extracted from “ La Beile 
Assembiee ;. or Bell’s Court 
and Fashionable Magazine,” ior 
the present month. 


Although it is as yet considered 
tooeariy tor fashion to assume a 
determined character, yet many 
seasonable. changes have taken 
place in the several ‘degrees of fe- 
inale attive, and these we shall de- 
\ineate with our accustomed fideli- 
ty. Peiisses and mantles of fine 
Vigonia cioth (2n elegant and en- 
tielynoval manufacture of Span- 
islr wool,) kerseymere, and dou- 
ble twilled figured sarsnet, are 
now introduced as appropriate and 
seasonable articles ; and will pro- 
baubly blend with the velvet, which 
is generally distineuishabie during 
the wifter moaths, and whose 
richness, warmth and beauty must 
ever render it-an article of much 
popular elegance. ‘There is at 
present little of novelty in the coa- 
struction of mantics and pelisses ; 
tuke eare to 
mention not only what is at.this 


we shail, however, 


time considered most genteel and 
new, but shall notice also such as 
are likely tobe tn fashionable re- 
quest during the winter. 


The simple wrap pelisse will, 
from its ease and utitty, be long 





| 





Tae cardinal, 
or rustic mentie, recommends it- 


ere It 1s exploded. 
ec) se ‘ 6 “an me. . 

self also from its convenience and 
warmth, and from the graceful 
negligence efits fuids. when wrapt 


from minute observation by aiady |) round the figure. ‘Lhe pigrim’s 
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cloak and bonnet, formed of a rus- 
sct brown cloth, or morone ker- 
seyincre, comprises much ingenui- 
ty in Ks construction, and is well | 
calculated to display to advantage 

a tall and graceful figure ; but the 
‘most novel articie in this line, isa 
piain coat of Vigonia cloth, of a 

pale olive, er bright green. This 

coat is made to sit close to the 

form, without any seam or open- 

ing in front; it buitons on one 

roulder, somewhat like the high 
robe morning dress : but this junc- 
ton, however, is hid by a short 
mantle of the complete Spanish 
form, which flows gracefully over 
ihe back, inclining towards that 

snoulder where the coat is fasten- 

ed, but wili wrap at pleasure round 

the form, and thus secures the | 
chest from cold. In carriages, this 
mantle is sometimes wrought ina 
border of shaded chenille of weil 
contrasted lines ; in genera', how- 
ever, it Is edged with a large silk 
cord or chain, the same _ colour as 
the cgatand mantle. As the win- 

er advances, these trimmings will 
doubtless give place to that of the 
more appropriate fur. 


Large India shawls, or scarfs 
tastefully wrapt round the figure, 
are scen amidst the above men- 
tioned out-door habiliments, while 
these of the fine Spanish silk are 
allowed to form a most graceful 
appendage to the evening party. 
We must, however, here remark, 
that much taste is required to pro- 
duce that unstudied and graceful 





“esirence, which alone can ren- 








= seni: 
‘der these ornaments advantageous 
to their wearers. 


Coloured and white muslins, to- 
gether with shot or. figured sars- 
net India shawl robes, with those 
of gossamer satin, now constitute 
the several style of gowns ; but 
these wili doubtless soon. give 
place in some degree to those 
formed of velvet, georgian, or Vi- 
gonia cloth, which latter article 
will most probably become a reign- 
ing favourite during the winter ; in 
softness and warmth it resembles 
the texture of the Indian shawl ; 
and its graceful plibility, as it 


| waves round the figure, must ren- 


der ita most becoming and accept- 
able article for train robes, which 
are now very generally attached to 
the evening or full dress. Plaid 
scarfs fancifully disposed, or short 
tunics to sit to the form, and worn 
over white crape, leno, or muslin 
round gowns, have a very animated 
and pleasing effect, and add to the 
gay variety which distinguishes 
the evening party. 


The bosoms of robes now admit 
agreat variety in their construc- 
tion : some are formed in horizon- 
tal flutings or plaits, others with 


_ the peaked stomacher, somewhat 
like those of the ancients, but not 


of such glittering attraction. The 
plain round bias, or wrap front, is 
now more generally edged with a 
full chain, most curiously ch- 
structed, of the same material as 
the robe ; but those females, to 





whom nature has dispensed a fall 
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bust, will do well to reject this re- 
dundant ornament, and substitute 
a less obtruding finish—such as 
the simple cord, Indian ribband, 
Turkish chain of silver, or narrow 
border of tambour. 


Caps variously constructed, ei- 
ther oflace, or muslin and needle- 
work, with lace heading, generally 
form a part of the morning dress, 
and indeed many appear in these 
feminine ornaments, at dinner and 
evening parties; but when worn 
on these occasions, the formation 
must necessarily be more light 
and fanciful. The straw bonnet, 
of the close cott: ge, or mountain 
form, trimmed with narrow bands 
and bows of bright morone, or am- 
ber coloured ribband, are adopted 
as an appropriate shelter for our 
fair pedestrians at this season ; and 
indeed some few large Gipsey 
hats, with flat crowns, and full 
edges of fancy floss, tied across 
with coloured handkerchiefs of 
silk, intermingle with the gay di- 
versity which marks the multitude 
at this unsettled season. Fur caps 
are introduced at many of our fa- 
shionable marts, but they are cer- 
tainly an article by far too early 
displayed, and only adapted fcr the 
‘winter months ; gwhen they may 
not only be consflered as appro- 
priate and seasonable, but’ stylish 
and becoming. 


Except in full dress, gloves are 
left entirely to individual choice ; 
but pale colours in French kind, 
we think, have lately succeeded to 








y 





the York tan, and Limerick of uni- 
versal adoption. The most fa- 
shionable colours for the season, 


are bright morone, and amber ’ 


spots, grass-green, purple, and 
scarlet. 


The following orders are exactly ce- 
pied from the originals, which were 
latelv sent to the Parish Clerk, ina vil- 
lage in Hertfordshire. His name is Je. 
remy :— 


“ Mistr. Gemery, mi weif is 
dede an wantes to bee burid. Digg 
a graiv for hir an shee shal com te 
bee burid termorrer at wunnevr 
cloke-—You knwo ware to digg 
itt bi mi uthre weif. le it bee 
dip.” 


“ T pulish the barns of marrage 
betwne James Soul & Sarah Sim- 
mons both in. this parrick, if 
any wun just cause impenementy 
thes tow porsens shud not be join- 
ed to geather are now to declair 
Sod Lon. papi. 


At the Old Baily, in London, ai- 
ter the Recorder had passed sen- 
tence of transportation upon the 
women convicts, before they left 
the bar, one exclaimed, that she 
cared not, for he had now done his 
worst, and the whole party left the 
bar, and began singing “ Big Bow 
Wow,” which was heard in full 
chorus until they were out. of ear- 
shot. 
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The. following ruics have been : i ae : 
giveti by the critics, in referrence | MATRIMONY. | 
to the. languages of Europe. If-|! | Tho! many folks say thar ell k's 
you would address:the Deity, make | curse, 
use of Greek, or Latin, for their an- | Three wives ee taken, for better, for 
tiquity, purity and majesty—if to | > Morse’: 
kings, speak Sfanfsh, it is slow and | | The os ‘for her person, the next for 
Pe . er purse, 
grave——if to men, J‘alian—to wo- The th; 
rd fo 
men, /rench—to dogs Welsh——but . ey ry SHIRES: pan, dostrenss. 


if you would affright an enemy, or 
the Devil himself, make use of | 
High Dutch, . 


Of all the human characters on 
earth, those carrying two faces, are 
the most intolerable. ‘Fhese, in 
your presence, will flatter, profess 
warm fsiendship, admire your waik 
through life, tell of your’ kindness, |, 
your respectability, the good name 
you have, in compasison to many 





ae 
ae 





MARRIED, ¥ és 





| (On Friday evening last, by the 
| tev, Mr. Lyell, cafttain James Cul- 
lum, to Miss Catharine Houghton, 


F both of this city. 


On Monday evening last; by the 
rev, Mr. Parkinson, Joshua Dow- a 
eT, Esq. of Preston, Connecticut, ei 
to Miss Sarah Rathbone, daughter i 
of Mr. John Kathoone, of this ci- 


—2 4 . * 
Mae . 





others, your good sense, your }} gy, Spa <a 
beauty, the many noble actions you RG oe 
have performed, and indeed, they || On Sunday evening last, at Ja- g 
will raise you up to the heavens.— |, maica, L. I. by the rev. Mr. Fai- 
When in your absence, ‘they wiil |} 400te, Mr. David Lumberson, mer- . & 
represent you as hideous, and paint |) chant, to Miss Ann Furman, both Sf a 
you out inthe very worst colours. Jamaica. ~ , a 
Such are one half of those who a 


profess to be friends.—Be cautious 
with persons, before you know 
they do not belong to the number 
ef clandestine deceivers. 


Epitaph on a Mr. Sharft 
> A Musician. 


Tiits is to let each passing stranger 
know, 


| -On Monday evening last, by the 
| reve Mr. Lyell, Mr.- John. Swan, 4 
| to Miss Agnes Lincoln, both of thie 
} city. « ae 


By the rev. -. "Whitlock, of 

Norwalk, Mr. Andrew Kellogg, 7 ay 
Troy, to Miss Hannah Hoyt, Pd 
New-Canaan, Conn. 


nee 


*. \ : ~ 


ae ty 


DI ED, 


ts Nosfillk, Mrs. Tomer Wakes: are 





That Johnny Sharp lies Frar be 


lew. 





field, wife ¥ Y Capit. Geo. Wakifield.* 
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For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


The following lines, by Miss Owenson, 





were scribbled on a tablet amidst the 


sombre but, interesting ruins of Sligo | 


Abbey. 
THE TOMB. 


‘¢ To this complexion must we come. at 
last.” 
And must I, ghastly guest of this dark 


dwelling, 
Pale senseless tenant ! must I come to 


this? 
And must this heart congeal, now 
warmly swelling, 
To woe’s soft langour, rapture’s melt- 
ing bliss*: : 


And must this pulse that beats to joy’s 
gay measure, . 
(Throbbing with bloomy health !) this 
pulse lie still ? 
And every sense alive to guileless 
pleasure ? 
Resist, oh transport! thy warm vital 


thrill f s 


And must each sensient feeling too 


: | decay, 
{Each feeling anguish’d by another's 
sorrow ) 
This form, that blushes youth and 
health to-day, 
Lie cold and senseless thus, likethee, 


to-morrow ? 
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Terrific death ! ! to oun fe digaded 
power, : 
Who would not brave diistence Gixtet 
strife? 


But that beyond thy an aioe 
gloomy bow’r 
Faith points her vesta to eternal life * 


i to 
I COULD NOT HELP IT—NO, NOT I. 


A PLacue upon the men, I say! 
They’ll never leave poor girls alone! ~ 
E'er teazing, teazing night and day, 
‘Till they have won us for their owns ° 
And yet that women love the men, 
*Tis surely folly to deny, 
For nine will answer out of ten, 
I cannot helpit—no, not I. 


I told young Edward t’other day, 
I never would become.a bride: 


_ But suve he took a certain day, 


To tell me truly, that I lied ! . 
First with a kiss he stop’d my breath, 
And softly -said—" Sweet creature, 
~why 2” 
And though - he mayen me *most te 
death, 
I could not help it—no, not I. 


Well, what dye think at last I said, 
I never shall forget, I swear ! 
** I tell youplain, I'll never wed ; | 
‘* So teaze me now sir if you dare !” 
But oh ! he kiss’d me thenigo sweet, 
And look'd.so charming in my eye! 
I vow'd at church the youth to meet ; 
I could not help it—no, not I. 


ae 


THE BALL, 


Yes, Arthur, I wis at the ball, % 
I danced with some and vip, with 


; many; ™ RY 
But found no heartfelt charm in ‘any,-_ 
Alike indifferent to all ; é 
<€ a 
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ye 
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Ve ‘Arthur I was ares dither 
Not last #mong the ded/es appearing 3° 
But didnot meet thy smile ening 1 
But did not hear thee call me fair 5" ° 


And flattery has no charm for me, | 


Uoleas I’m flatter’d, love, ‘by thee.” 


Yes, many sought my ear to gain, 
Among th’ insipid sons of fashion : 
Some vow'd, and rant or felt pee 

sion ; 


Some spoke of long diseembite pain; ? 


“ ‘But all their cares were lost on me, 
~ My heart is jot engross’d by thee: 


Yes, Axton: one, I. Greely ery 
Tho’ all his brother beaus were teasing, 
I thought most eloquent and pleasing, — 

And listen’d but to him alone ; 

The magic charm he liad for me, 
Was, Arthur—that. he re bic of thee. 


That darling Bo can never tire, - 
The only one I hear with pleasure, 
In lonely absence ail my treasure—~ 

It can a very fool inspire: © isis, 
And life has no concern for me, ‘ 
Except the careof pleasing thee | 


AMANDA. {|} _ 


"< 


‘The Soldier's s song of Death. 
% ay Burns. 


ste 
FAneweut, | iter day, thou: green 
earth, ‘and ye skies} 
Now gay with the broad setting stim’; | 
Farewell, love and friendship, she Se: 
" Bie. « ny 


Our race of existence i un! isi Cee 
Thou grim ‘king of reac thou ies 
y foe, pgeet Z 
Ga, salinin tee ecb a tae 


Go, hwo ey ron! 
_ but know, 








oye oe THE BYE. 
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‘While victory shines. on life's: last eb. 
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eae wonder beaming ¢ eye! $ 
In thy harrow circle Ties 
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